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PROLOGUE. 


0 ftedfaſt bard, to his n as dw”, 
— * fit audience find, cho few, 

Scorning the judgment of a trifling age, 

To choicer ſpirits he bequeatl/d his page. 

He too was ſcurn d, and to Britannia's ſhame, 

She ſearce for half an Age knew M1LTON's name. 

But now, his fame by ex ry trumpet blawn, 

We on his deathleſs trophies raiſe our own. 

Hevn, hell, earth, chaos, he furveyd aromd, 

Bebeld, and made what it beheld his own. 


Sach MI ron was : "Tis ours to bring tim fe, 
And yours to vindicate negledted worth, 
Such heav"n-taught numbers ſhould be more than read, 
More wide the manna tbr the nation ſpread. 
Like ſome bleſs d ſpirit he to-night deſcends, 
Mankind be viſits, and their fleps befriends ; 
Tire mazy errut dark perplexing wood, 
Points out the path of true and real good; 
Ware erring youth, — — th hab maid 
From fiell of magic yieo, by reafet's aut. 


* Paradiſe Loſt, Bogk VII. Ver. 31. 
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PROLOGUE. 


e 
an the fyle, and 

De 

To give his beauties to the public oye ; | 

Fits the pure eſſence, ours the groſſer mean, 
re ALIENS 7 
3 in each harmonious line. 
Praiſe the ſublime, « erlook the mortal art; 

Be there your judgment, here your candour ſhown ; 
Small is aur portion, and we wiſh 'twere none. 


EPILOGUE, 
| To be ehen 


By Mrs. CLI vx, in the Dreſs of Eoyrnrosvne, 
with the Wand and Cup. 


2 critic, ar Im much dacriv d, will aſt, 
bat means this wild, this allegorick maſque ? 
** Beyond all bounds of truth this a oats ; 

* Can wands or cups transform men into brutcs ? 

& 'Ts idle fluff "'—— And yet Il vue it tre; 
Attend ; for fure I mean it not of you. N 
The mealy fop, that taſtes my cup, may try, 


£ 

b « 
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EPILOGUE. 
But ver the Inſet fbould the Brute prevasl, 


| Flatt rers came, creeping on the ground, 4 
Mitb ev ry changing culur changing round. hq 
The party-fool, laub his heavy lad, 


— apoio 


tis Per. 


* — "| 


ä 
The firſt Scene diſcevers a wild Mad. 


"The firt attendant Spin Ir enters. 


DEFORE the ſtarry threſhold of F-w-'s court 
My manſion is, where thoſe immer. al ſhapes 
Of bright atrial ſpirits live inſpher d 
In regions mild of calm and ſerene air, 
Above the ſmoke and ſtir of this dim ſpot, 
Which men call earth, and with low- thoughted care 
Confin'd and peſter d in this pin-fold here, 
Strive to keep up a frail and fev'riſh being, 
Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives, 
After this mortal change, to her true ſervants 
Amongſt the enthron'd gods on fainted ſeats. 
Yet ſome there are, that by due ſteps aſpire 
To lay their juſt hands on that golden key, 
p That ope's the palace of eternity : 
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10 COMUS. 

To ſuch my errand is : and but for ſuch, 

I would not ſoil theſe pure ambroſial weeds - 
With the rank vapours of this fin-worn mould. 
But whence yon flanting ftream of purer light, 


Which ſtreaks the midnight gloom, and hither darts 


Its beamy point? Some meſſenger from Fove, 
Commiſſionꝰd to direct or ſhare my charge; 


And if I ken him right, a ſpirit pure 


As treads the ſpangled pavement of the sky, 

The gentle Philadel: But ſwift as thought 

He comes —— 
The ſecand attendant Spiix r deſcends. 


Thou viſiteſt this clime, to me affign'd, 


So far remote from thy appointed ſphere ? 
Second SPIRIT. 


On no appointed task thou ſeeſt me now: 
But as returning from Eyſran bow'rs 


(Whither from mortal coil a foul [ wafted) 
Along this boundleſs ſea of waving air 
I ſteer d my flight, betwixt the gloomy ſhade 


Of theſe thick boughs thy radiant form I ſpy d 
Gliding, as ſtreams the moon thro? dusky clouds; 


Inſtant I toop'd my wing, aud downward ſped 

To learn thy errand, and with thine to join 

My kindred aid, from mortals ne'er with-held, 

When virtue on the brink of peril ſtands. 
Firſt SP1RIT. 

Then mark th' occaſion that demands it here. 

Neptune, I need not tell, beſides the ſway 

Of ev'ry ſalt flood and each ebbing ſtream, 

Took in by lot twixt high and nether Fove 

Imperial rule of all the ſea-gift iſles, 

That, like to rich and various gems, inlay 

'The unadorned boſom of the deep, 
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Which 


COMUS. 11 — 
Which he, to grace his tributary gods, | 
By courſe commits to ſeveral government, | 
And gives them leave to wear their ſaphire crowns, 
And wield their little tridents : but this iſle, | ; 
The greateſt and the beſt of all the main, ns ; 
He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities ; | 
A noble peer of mickle truſt and power ” 
Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
2 proud in arms. 

| Second SPIRIT. 

Does any danger threat his legal fway, 
From bold ſedition, or cloſe-ambuſh'd treaſon ? 

Firſt Spi xtr. 
No danger thence. But to his loſty ſeat, 
Which borders on the verge of this wild vale, 
His blooming offspring, nurs'd in princely lore, 
Are coming to attend their father's ſtate, 
And new-entruſted ſceptre, and their way * = 
Lies through the perplex'd paths of this drear wood, 5 j 
The nodding horror of whoſe ſhady brows "i 
Threats the forlorn and wand'ring paſſenger ; | 1 
And here their tender age might ſuffer peril, ; 
1 wasdiſparch'd for ther defence and guard. | 

| Second SPIRIT. ” 8,208 ö 
n 1 


Firſt Spixir. 
Attend my words. — —— 
In ev'ry region virtue finds a foe. 
Bacchus, that firſt from out the purple grape 
Cruſh'd the ſweet poiſon of miſuſed wine, 
After the Tuſcan mariners transform'd, 
Coaſting the Tyrrhene ſhore, as the winds liſted, 
B 2 


12 COMUS. 
On Circe's iſland fell : (Who knows not Circe, 
The daughter of the fun, whoſe charmed cup 
Whoever taſted, loſt his upright ſhape, t 
And downward fell into a grov'ling fwine ?) 
This nymph, that gaz'd upon his cluſt' ring locks, 
With ivy-berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 
Had by him, e're he parted thence, a fon 
Much like his father, but his mother more, 
Whom therefore ſhe brought up, and Comus nam * 
Second SPIRIT. 
Il!-omen'd birth to virtue and her ſons ! 
Fit Sri Ir. 
He ripe and frolick of his full grown age, 
Roving the Celtick and Hberiam fields, 
At laſt betakes him to this ominous wood, 
And in thick ſhelter of black ſhades imbower'd 
Excells his mother at her mighty art, 
Of 'ring to cv'ry weary traveller 
His orient liquor in a cryſtal glaſs, 
To quench the drought of Phæbus, which as they taſte, 
(For moſt do taſte through fond intemp rate thirſt) 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
Th' expreſs reſemblance of the Gods, is chang'd 
Into ſome brutiſh form of wolf, or bear, 
Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat, 
All other parts remaining as they were. 
Yet, when he walks his tempting rounds, the ſorcerer 
By magick pow'r their human face reſtores, 
And outward beauty, to delude the fight. 
Second SPIRIT. 
Loſe they the mem'ry of their former ſtatz ? 
| Firſt Srixir. 
No, they (fo perfect is their miſer) ) 
Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 
But buall themiclves more comely than before, 


COMUS. 

And all their friends and native home forget, 
To roll with pleaſure in a ſenſual ſty. 

Second SPIRIT. | 
Degrading fall ! from ſuch a dire diſtreſs 
What pain too great our mortal charge to fave ? 

Firſt Spiarr. | 
For this, when any favour'd of high Fove 
Chances to paſs through this advent'rous glade, 
Swift as the ſparkle of a glancing ſtar 
I ſhoot from heaven, to give him ſafe convoy, 
As now I do: and opportune thou com'ſt 
To ſhare an office, which thy nature loves. 
This be our taſk : but firſt I muſt put off 
Theſe my ſky-robes, ſpun out of ri“ woof, 
And take the weeds and likeneſs of a ſwain 
That to the ſervice of this houſe belongs, 
Who with his ſoft pipe and fmooth-ditty'd ſong, 
Well knows to ſtill the wild winds when they roar, 
And huſh the waving woods; nor of leſs faith, 
And in this office of his mountain watch 
Likelieſt, and neareſt to the preſent aid 
Of this occaſion, VeiFd in ſuch diſguiſe, 
Be it my care the ſever d youths to guide 
To their diſtreſs'd and lonely ſiſter; thine 
Tochear her footſteps thro' the magic wood. 
Whatever bleſſed ſpirit hovers near, 
On errands bent to wand'ring mortals good, 
If need require, him ſummon to thy fide. 
Unſeen of mortal eye, ſuch thoughts inſpire, 
Such heaven-born confidence, as need demands 
In hour of trial. 
| ; Second SPIRIT. 
Swift as win ed winds 
To my glad charge I fly. [ Exit. 
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14 COM US. 
(ons Firſt Sri ni r.] 


ll wait a while 
R for I hear the tread 
Of hateful ſteps ; I mutt be viewleſs now. 


Conus enters with a charming-rod in ane hand, his glaſs in 
the other, with him a rout of men and women, dreſs d as 
BACCHANALS ; they come in making a riotaus and unruly 


noiſe, with torches in their hands. 


Couus ſpeaks. 


'The Star, that bids the ſhepherd fold, 
Now the top of heaven doth hold, 
And the gilded car of day 


His glowing axle doth allay 


In the ſteep Atluntict ſtream ; 

And the flope ſun his upward beam 
ohoots againſt the duſky pole, 
Pacing toward the other goal 

Of his chamber in the eaſt ; 


SONG. By a Man. 


r. 
Nv Phoebus ſinleth in the weſt, 
Welcome ſong, and welcome jeſt, 
Midnight hout and reveiry, 
Tipſy dance and jolliiy : 
Braid your locks with roſy wine, 
Dropping advurs, dropping wine. 

2. 

Rigour ns now is gane ts bed, 
And Advice with ſcrup'laus heat, 
Strict Age and ſowre Severity, 
With their grave ſaws in lumber lie. 


Couus 


COMUS. 15 


| Comvs ſpeaks. 

We tat aovefyuoer foe : 
Whoin their nightly watchful ſpheres 
Lead in fwift round the months and years. 
The ſounds and ſeas, with all their finny drove, 
Now to the moon in wav'ring — 
And on the tawny ſands and ſhelves 

Trip the pert fairics and the dapper elves. 


SONG. By a Woman. 


1. | 
By dimpled brook, and fountain brim, 
The wood-nymphs, deck d with daifies trim, 
Their merry wakes and faſtimes keep : 

I bat has night to do with ſſeep? 


Night hos better fwcets ts pv; 
Venus now wakes, and wakens Love: 
Come, let us our rites begin; 


Tir only day-light that makes fin. 


Couus ſpeaks. 
Hail, goddeſs of nocturnal ſport, 
Dark-veil'd Catytto, t whom the ſecret flame 


Of midnight torches burns ; myſterious dame, 
That ne er art calPd, but when the dragon-womb 
Of Stygian darkneſs ſpits her thickeſt gloom, 
And makes one blot of all the air, 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 


Wherein 


4 . 
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1 | Wherein thou rid'f with Hecat”, and befriend 
| Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoſt end 

| Of all thy dues be done, and none left out z 

| | _ Frre the blabbing eaſtern ſcout, | 


'$ The nice morn on th Indian ſteep 

| | From her cabin'd loop-hole peep, 

N And to the tell- tale fun deſcry 

Our conceal'd ſolemnity. 

| SON G. By a Man and a Woman. 


1 5 

From tyrant laws and cuſtoms free, 

| Mie follow ſiueet variety ; 

| | By turns we drink, and dance, and fig, 
' Love for ever on the wing. 


A 
a — — 


2. 
1 | Why ſhould mggard rules controul 
bl Tranſporis of the jovial ſoul 
9 No dull ſtinting hour we own : 
Pleaſure counts our time alone. 1 


SON G. By a Man. 


8 1. 

| | | By the gayly circling glaſs 
By the hollew caſt are tald 
Flow the waining night grows old. 


2. 
Some, tas foun, the buy day 
Drives us from our ſport and play. 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care, "twas made for you / 5 
| Con us 


COMUS. 


V Conmvs ſpeats. 
Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 
la a light fantaſtick round. 4 


& they iv ging is fires 6 dine, Cotes funks. 
Break off, break off, I feet the diff rent pace 

Run to your ſhrouds, within theſe brakes and trees ; 
Our number may affright : Some virgin fure 

(For fo I can ditinguith by mine art) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms, 
And to my wily trains. I ſhall ere long 

Be well ſtock d with as fair a herd 2s graz d 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 

My dazling ſpells into the ſpungy air, 

Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illuſion; 

And give it falſe preſentments, left the place 

And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 

And put the damſel to ſuſpicious flight; Ht 
Which niuſt not be, for that's againſt my courſe. 

I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

And well-plae's words of glazing courteſy, 

Baited with reaſons not unplauſible, 

Wind me into the eaſy-hearted man, 

And hug him into ſnares. When once her eye 
Hath met the virtue of this magick duft, 

I ſhall appear ſome harmleſs villager, | 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 

But here ſhe comes; I fairly ſtep aſide 
And hearken, if I may her buſineſs hear. 


The Lapy enters. 
| Lapv. 
This way the noiſe was, if mine ear be true, 
| My beſt guide now; methought it was the ſound 
= | 
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16 COM US. 
Wherein thou rid'ſt with Hecat”, and befriend 
Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoſt end hu 
Of all thy dues be done, and none left out 3 
E're the blabbing eaſtern ſcout, 
The nice morn on th Indian ſteep 


From her cabin'd loop-hole peep, 
And to the tell-tale fun deſcry 


Our conceaPd ſolemnity. 
SON G. By a Manand a Weman. 


1. 
From tyrant laws and cuſtoms free, 
Love for ever on the wing. 


2. 
Tranſports of the jovial ſoul ? 
No dull ſtinting hour we own : 
| Pleaſure counts our time alone. 


1. 

By the gayly circling glaſs 
Me can fee how minutes paſs ; 
By the hollow caſk are told 
How the waining night grows old. 


2. 
Soon, too ſoon, the buſy day 
What have we with day to do? 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you ! 


OMUS. 


Corus freaks 


Come, knit hands, and beat the ground. 
la a light fantaftick round. q 


Advair aict ec mw Comvs ſpeaks. 
Break off, break off, I feel the diff rent pace 
Run to your ſhrouds, within theſe brakes and trees ; 
(For fo I can diftinguifh by mine art) 
Benighted in theſe woods. Now to my charms, 
And to my wily trains. I ſhallere long 
Be well ſtock d with as flir a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
My dazling ſpells into the ſpungy air, 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illuſion; 
And give it falſe preſentments, leſt the place 
And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 
And put the damſel to ſuſpicious flight; —@. 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, | 
And wdl-plac'd words of glozing courteſy, 
Baited with reaſons not unplauſible, 
Wind me into the eaſy-hearted man, 
Hath met the virtue of this magick duſt, 
I ſhall appear ſome harmleſs villager, | 
But here ſhe comes; I fairly ſtep aſide 
And hearken, if I may her buſineſs hear. 


* The LA enters. 
DE ee 
My beſt guide now; methought it was the ſound 
CE 
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In wanton dance they praiſe the bounteous Pan, 


Fl eaſe her of that care, and be her guide. 


18 COM Us. 

Of riot and ill manag d merriment, 

Stirs up among the looſe unletter'd hinds, | 
When for their teeming flocks, and granges full, 


And thank the gods amiſs. I ſhould be loth 

To meet the rudeneſs, and ſwill'd inſolence 

Of ſuch late waſſailers; yet, O! where elſe 

Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
[Comus de.] 


Lavpy. 
My brothers, when they ſaw me weary'd out 
With this long way, reſolving here to lodge 
Under the ſpreading favour of theſe pines, 
Stepp'd, as they ſaid, to the next thicket fide, 


To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit, 


As the kind hoſpitable woods provide. 


They left me then, when the gray-hooded Even, 


Like a fad votariſt in Palmer's weed, 

Roſe from the hindmoſt wheels of Phabus wain. 
Is now the labour of my thoughts; tis likelieft 
They had engag'd their wand'ring ſteps too far: 
This is the place, as well as I may gueſs, 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my liff' ning ear; 

Yet nought but ſingle darkneſs do I find. 
What might this be? A thouſand fantaſ 
Begin to throng into my memory, 

Of calling ſhapes, and beck ning ſhadows dire, 
And airy tongues, that ſyllable mens names 

On ſands, and ſhores, and deſert wilderneſſes. 
Theſe thou, hts may ſtartle well, but not aſtound 


COMUSs. * 19 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
By a ſtrong ſiding champion, conſcience. 
O welcome, pure-ey'd faith, white-handed hope, 


Thou hov'ring angel, M4 
And thou unblemiſh d form of c 


I ſee you viſibly, and now belie ve 
That he, the ſupreme good, (t whom all things ill 
n wu 
To keep my Birabl hs walks. 
Was I deceiv'd, or did a fable cloud 
Turn forth her filver lining on the night ? 
I did not err, there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night, 
And caſts a gleam over this tufted grove. 
7 cannot hallow to my brothers, but 
Such noiſe as I can make to be heard fartheſt 
I'll venture; for my new-enliven'd fpirits 
prompt me; and they perhaps are not far off. 
SONG. | 
Sweet Echo, fweeteſt nymph, that liv ft unſeen 
Within thy airy cell, 
By flow Mzander's margent green, 
| And in the violet-embroider d vale, 
I here the leve lern nightingale 
Nightly to thee her ſad ſong maurneth tuell, 
Canſt thou not tell me of a gentle pair, 
That likeſt thy Narciſſus are? 
O ! if thou have 
Hid them in ſame flow ry cave, 
; Tell me but where, | 
Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the ſphere ; 
Se may ft thou be tranſlated to the ſties, 
And give refoundi ag grace to all heaven's harmonies. 
| „ [Comvs 


COMUS. 


20 


] 3 [Comvs afede.] 
| Can any mortal mixture of earth's mould 


{ Breathe ſuch divine inchanting raviſhment ? 
A Sure fomething holy lodges in that breaſt, 
| And with theſe raptures moves the vocal air 
nr | 
| Of ſence, thew' —— 
xm. At ev'ry fall ſmoothing the raven-down 
$20 Of darkneſs, till it ſmird ! I have oft heard 
My mother Circe, with the Sirens three, 
Amidſt the flow'ry-kirtled Naiades, 
Culling their potent herbs and baleful drugs, 
Who, as they ſung, would take the priſon' d ſoul, 
And lap it in Elyſum : Scylla wept, 
And chid her barking waves into attention, 
And fell Charybdis murmur'd ſoft applauſe : 
|: Yet they in plealing flumber lulP'd the ſenſe, 
| And in ſweet madneſs robb'd it of itſelf. 


| But ſuch a ſacred and home-felt delight, 

|  Surh ſober certainty of waking bis 

| I never heard till nom Il ſpeak to her, 

| And ſhe ſhall be my queen. —— Hail, foreign wonder, 

| Whom certain theſe rough ſhades did never breed, 

| | Unleſs the goddefs that in rural ſhrine 

1 Dwelbſt here with Pan, or Sivan, by blefs'd ſong 

; Forbidding ev'ry bleak unkindly fog 

1 To touch the proſp rous growth of this tall wood. 
„ 

Nay, gentle ſhepherd, ill is loſt that praiſe, 

That is addrefs'd to unattending ears: 8 

How to regain my ſever d company, | 

CompelPd me to awake the courteous Echo, 

Io give me anfwes from her molly couch. 


Cours 


Comus. 
What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus ? 


| Lap. 
Conus. 


Could that divide you from near-ufring gmides 
| LApr. | 
They left me weary on a graſſy turt. 
Comvs. 
By falſchood, or diſcourteſy, or why ? 
Lapy. 
To ſeek i' th valley ſome cool friendly ſpring. 
Con us. 
And left your fair fide all unguarded, lady? 
Lavy. 
Thy ware but qua, and purpos'd quick return. 
__ Comvs. 
W them ? 
. DY 
How eaſy my misfortune is to hit ! 
Imports their lo6, beſide the preſent need? 
| Ladpr. 
No leſs than if I ſhould my brothers loſe. 
Comvs. 
Were they of manly prime, n 
Lapv. 
As ſmooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 
Comvs. 
Two ſuch I faw, what time the labour d ox 
In his looſe traces from the furrow came, 
And the fwink't hedger at his ſupper fat ; 
I faw them under 2 green mantling vine, 
That crawls along the fide of yon ſmall hill, 
Placking ripe cluſters from the tender ſhoots ; 
3 | 


* 


22 COMUS. 
Their port was more than human ; ——— 
I took it for a fairy viſion 

Of ſome gay creatures of the element, 

That in the colours of the rainbow live, 

And play ''th'plaited clouds. I was awe-ftrook, 

And, as I paſs d, I worſhip d; if thoſe you ſeek, 

It were a journey like the path to heav'n, 


To help you find them. | 2 


Lapr. 
What readiĩeſt r bring meo har place ? 


Cox us. 


Due weſt „kV 


Lady. 
To find out that, good ſhepherd, I ſuppoſe, 
In ſuch a ſcant allowance of ftar-light, 
Would over-task the beſt land-pilot's art, 
Without the ſure gueſs of well · practis d feet. 
Comus. | 
I know cach lane, and ev'ry alley green, 
Dingle, or buſhy dell of this wild wood, 


peer nfo patrons: = 


And if your ftray 8 be yet lodg'd, 
Or ſhroud within theſe limits, I hall know 
E're morrow wake, or the low-rooſted lark 
From her thatch'd pallat rowſe : if otherwiſe, 
can conduct you, lady, to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be ſafe 
Till farther queſt. 


Lady. | 
| Shepherd, I take thy word, 

And truſt thy honeſt-offer'd courteſy, 
Which oft is ſooner found in lowly ſheds 
With ſmoaky rafters, than in tap'ftry halls 


COMUS. 23 
And courts of princes, where it firſt was nam'd, 
And yet is molt pretended. In a place 

Leſs warranted than this, or leſs ſecure, 

I cannot be, that I ſhould fear to change it. 

Eye me, bleſs d providence, and ſquare my trial 
Tomy proportion'd ſtrength----Shepherd, lead on. 


[ Exemnte 


| Enter Convus's crew from behind the trees. 


SON G. Bya Man. 


I. 
Fh fwifily ye minutes, till Comvs receive 
The nameleſs foft tranſports that beauty can give; 
The bowP's fralick joys let him teach her to prove, 
And ſbe in return yield the raptures of love. 


5 2. 
Viibaut love and wine, wit and beauty are vain, 
All grandeur inſipid, and riches a pain, 
The moſt ſplendid palace grows dark as the grave: 
Love and wine give, ye gods ! or tale back what you gau. 


Crorvs. 
Away, awoy, away, 
Ta Cou usꝰ court repair; 
There might out-ſhines the day, 
There yields the melting fair. 


End of the Finsr Act. 


Enter the two rin 


Eldeff Bnor nen. 3 
NuvyFLe, ye faint ; and thou, fair moon; 
That wont'ſt to love the traveller's benizon; 
Stoop thy pale viſage through an amber cloud, 
And difinherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darkneſs and of ſhades : 
Or if yaur influence be quite damm'd uß 
With black uſurping mifts, ſome gentle taper, 
Tho' a ruſſ- candle, from the wicker-hole 
Of ſome clay habitation, viſit us | 
With thy long levelPd rule of ftreaming light; 
And thou ſhalt be our ſtar of Arauch, 


Or Tyrian cynoſure. 5 


e Barz. 

__ Orfoureys 
Be barr'd that happineſs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks penn d in their wattled cots, 
Or found of paſt ral reed with caten flops 3 
Count the night-watches to his feathery dames, 


_ *T would be ſome ſolace yet, fome lictle chearing 
In this cloſe dungeon of innum'rous boughs. 


But oh! that hapleſs virgin, our loſt fifter ! 
Where may ſhe wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thiſtles ? 
Perhaps ſome cold bank is her bolſter now, 

Or gainſt the rugged bark of ſome broad elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head, fraught with fad fears. 


3 


/ 


COR 
NT. 
Or, while we ſpeak, „ 
. or of fivage hear? | 
aer 
Peace, brother ; be not over ere 
To caft the faſhion of uncertain evils; 
For grant they be ſo, while they reſt unknown, 
What need a man foreftall his date of grief, 
And run to meet whathe woul moſt avoid ?/ 
Or if they be but fille Himes of fear, © 
How bitter is fuch felf-defufion ? ? Kin 
I do not thililt my Lifter ſo to feck, | 
Or ſo unprincipled in vittu# book, © 
And the foe pence . 
wr han as Ttrultfhe is not} | 5 
Wen as 1 
By her own radiant light, 1 94 =_ 
Okt forks $6 —ůů 4 3 5 , 
Where, with her dnl Od ink, | 
She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, 
That in he vids eb Ws 2 
Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impair'd. q 
He that has light within his own clear breaſt, ® 
May fit 7 th center, and enjoy bright day: 
But he urs hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts, 
Benighted walks under the mid-day ſun ; 
Himſelf is his own dungeon, 
doe Berus. 
In moi trae, 
That niufing meditation moſt affefts 
The penſive ſecrecy of deſert cell, 
D 


26 C OM vs. 


Far from the chearful haunt of men and bend, 
And fits as ſaſe as in a ſenate-houſe:  __ 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
His few books, or his beads, or maple diſh, 

Cr do his grey hairs any violence? __ 
But beauty, like the fair Heſperian tree 


Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 


Of dragon-watch with uninchanted eye, 


To fave her bloſſoms and defend her fruit 


You may as well ſpread out the unſunn'd heaps = 

Of miſers treaſure by an outlaw's den, * 

And tell me it is ſafe, as bid me hope 

Danger will wink on opportunity, 

And let a fingle helpleſs maiden paſs 

Uninjur'd in this wild ſurrounding waſte. 

Of night or lonelineſs it recks me not : 

I fear the dread events that dog them both, bn 

pins <<. ppt) 

Of ourunowned ſiſter. 

_  Eldeſt BaotTus. 
I do not, brother, 

Infer, as if I thought my ſiſter's ſtate 

Secure without all doubt or 

Yet, . 

Does arbitrate ch event, my nature is 

That I incline to hope rather than fear 


My ſiſter is not ſo defencelefs left 
| As you imagine; ſhe has 2 hidden ftrength, 


Which you remember not. 
Due Brotaas. 
What hidden 


5 
— 4 


COMUS. 
I mean that too; but yet a hidden ftrength, '4 
Which, if heav'n gave it, may determ'd her own : 4 
'Tis chaſtity, my brother, chaſtity. 2 4 
She that has that, is clad in compleat ſteel, ih 
And, thee rt nab, | 
May trace buge foreſts, and unharbour'd heaths, 

Where, Where, through the ſacred rays of chaſtity, 4 
No ſavage fierce, bandit, or mountaineer 4 
Will dare to ſoil her virgin purity : "- | | 1 
Vea there, where very deſolation dwells, ; 1 
By grots and caverns ſhagg'd with horrid ſhades, | 1 
She may paſ on with unblench'd majeſty,  —» 
Be it not done in pride or in preſumption. | 

Youngeſt Bzotres. | 

How gladly would I have my terrors huſtr d, 
By crediting the wonders you. relate! 
Eldeft Baerns. 

Some ſay, no evil thing that walks by nicht, 

In fog, or fire, by lake, or mib fen, 

b 
b 


That breaks his magick chains at curfew time, 
No goblin, or ſwart fairy ofthe mine, | | 4 
Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 
Do ye believe. me yet, or ſhall Lei -" 
Antiquity from the old ſchools of Greece, T ; 
To teſtify the arms of chaſtity ? 3 - 
Hence hill the huntreſs Dian her dread bow, . 
Fair filver-ſhaſted queens for ever chaſte, Y 
Wherewith ſhe tam d the brinded Bene 2 
And ſpotted mountain-pard, but ſet at nought | | 
Fear d her ſtern frown, and ſhe was queen & th woods. | 1 
What was the 2 e bw 
1 a 2 
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So dear to heav'n is ſaintly chaſtity, - 


_ C OM: U, 6 
That wiſe Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 
„ se 
But rigid looks of chaſte auſterity, - 

And noble grace, that dail' houte violetee-. - 


11 and ae "1 "oP | 


[ Joungeſ# Baomruan, _ 
— en ds... 
Who cannot rev'rence what an never knew ?/ 
2 


That when a ſoul is found Hd fo, - 
A thouſand livery'd angels lacey hes, 
Tell her of things, that no groſs earcan hear ; 
Till oft converſe with heav'nly habitants 
Begin to caſt a beam on th outward ſhape, 
The unpolluted temple of the mind, 


angry ee 


But moſt by lewd and laviſh aft of fin, 


Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 

The divine property of her firſt being. | 
Such are thoſe thick and gloomy ſhadows damp, 
Oft ſeen in charnel - vaults amt ſepulchres, 


Lingring and ſitting by a new. made grave, 


As loch to leave the body that it lov'd, 


« : * 2 


And link'd itſelf in camal ſankuality | 
To a degen rate and degraded fate. 'f 
Yaout a. 
How charming is divine philofophy ! 
Not harſh and crabbed, _— 
1 


Some far ß bales break the dear. | ; | 
Methought ſo tos; what ſhould itbe 2 

aii Bern. 

For certain 

Either ſome one like us night-founder'd here, 
Or elſe ſome neighbour wood-man, or at worſt, 


* 
— 


7 " 
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If he be friendly, be chad welth "if not, 
Defence is a good cauſe, and bea n be for us. 


Enter the joft attendant Sent, babited ble @ ſhepherd. 


Dae Bzorunn. 


That hallow I ſhould know What are you ? ſpeak, 


Firſt Srir. 
What voice is that ? Yo mania! Speak again. 


Youngeſt BroTHER. 
O brother, 'tis my father's ts ſure. 


www Sf. r 1 N 2 — A . A <—— Ser . 


* 


I came not here on ſuch a trivial toy 


| Proceed * 


COMUS 
Eldeft Burna. 

Thyrfis ? whole artful bars have oft delay” 

The huddling brook to hear his 

Ant foenen'd evry muſit-rele of hv de?” 

How cam' ſt thou here good ſwain? Has any ram 
Slip'd from the fold, or young kid loſt his dam, 
Or ſtraggling weather the pent flock forſook ? 


Ho could'ft thou find this dark ſequeſter d nook ? . 


Fier. 
O my low d maſter's heir, and his next joy, 


As a ftray'd ewe, or to purſue the ſtealth 
Of pilf ring wolf; not all the fleecy wealth, 

That doth enrich theſe downs, is worth a thought 
To this my errand and the care it brought. 
But O my virgin lady! where is ſhe 


How chance ſhe is not in your company? 


Zul Baor naa. 
To tell thee ſadly, ſhepherd, without blame, 


Or our negleQ, we loſther as we came, | 


Fri Senrr. 


Ah me unhappy ! then my fears are true. 


Eldeſt Baotarn. 
What frm, good Tu? prithee briefly ſhew. 
Firſt Sriarr. 

Pl tell ye; 'tis not in vain, nor fabulous, 
(Tho' fo eſteem d by ſhallow ignorance) R 
What te tags preny, mage by Of Kage'aly meals, 
Story'd of old in high immortal verſe, 
Of dire chimeras, and inchanted ifles, 
And rifted rocks, whoſe entrance leads to hell ; 
Fer fuck ne hes HO 

| Eli Ba oruIA. 


CO MUS * 
Fight Sent. 

Within the navel of this hideous wood, Pe 

Immur'd in cypreſs ſhades a ſorcerer dwells, | 

Of Bacchus and of Ciree born, great Cut, 

Deep {kilfd in all his mother's witcheries ; 

And here to ev'ry thirſty wanderer 

By fly enticements gives his baneful cup, | 

With many murmers mix'd, whole pleaſing poiſon | 

The viſage quite transforms of him that drinks, | 

And the inglorious likeneſs of abeaft 

Fixes inſtead, unmoulding reaſon's mintage, 

Character d in the face. This have I learnt 

Tending my flocks hard by F d hilly crofts, | 

That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night. 

He and his monſtrous rout are heard to howl, 

Like ſtabled wolves, or tigers at their prey, 

Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 

In their obſcured haunts and inmoſt bow'rs. 


Yet have they many baits and guileful ſpells, 
And beauty's tempting ſemblance ean put on, 
T' inveigle and invite th' unwary ſenſe 
Of them that paſs unweeting by the way. 
But hark ! the beaten timbrel's jarring ſound 
And wild tumultuous mirth proclaim their preſence : 
—_— and fee ! a blazing torch 
4 and watch their motions. 


{They retire. 


Enter Con us“: 8 and by turns careſſing auch 
other, till they abſerve the two brathers ; then the elder 


| Eldeft BaorREA. 
What are you ? ſpeak ! that thus in wanton riot 
And midnight revelry , like drunken Bacchanal, 
Invade the filence of theſe lonely ſhades ? | 


e b 
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nnn : 
This nectar d cup, the ſweet affurance gives : 
Of preſent, and the pledge of fiture b 
(he oth, whip tab pe 
Lu BroTHER, * _ 
Forbear, nor offer us the poiſon'd , 
That thus have render d thee thy ſex's e, 7 
2 
SONG. 
Fame en Echo, uU . le, * 


— ves fads BRAN, 
Nor aſks an Echo from the tongues of men 


2 To which his heart in ſecret gives the lye. 


We are the NA ice of bw en Q 
Of freedom, mirth, wrt re OY - bt 


A breath can fvell, a breath can ſank it, ＋ 
un 9146-26 2 


1 


Fame's ancertain ſmiles is ga n © 
Like her fifter Fortune, blind, IM 
TO AY GETS | OY 


_ Eldeft Brortrer. 


To tell what hourly to herſelf ſhe proves. 
Who wants his own, no other peule enjoys; = NE 
His ear receives it as a fulſome tale, & __ 


. 
Yar of me bit Lon arms, 
| | * po 1 
1 | 1 5 
4 Short is the courſe of e r 
| | d e its otſteps 
| See vile bs ů 
downward as its blaze: 
| ba read ca ok, 
1 Nr Woman. $3, 
4 —— ym, 
5 - SONG. Ho « Mayend te Wine. 
# go > mjo hear, | 
] From the fruits of fucet Delight 
| Let not ſcare-crow Virtue fright. 
4 Here in Pleaſure's vineyard we 
: Rove, like birds, from tree to tree, | 
Careleſs, airy, g i ce. . 


Eu Baoturs. 


rr 
Of faered Virtue, and yet promiſe pleaſure 


| In lying ſongs of vanity and vice ? 

| From virtue ſever” any gon 
1 The gay delirium of the feu H mind. 

i And always flies at reafon's cool return. © 
; S® + © 4 


COMUS. 
| Fi Woman. 
Naben it may ; Peer te edv, 
Of love itſelf from: patſion's folly fpring ; 
But ſay, ne, 
Aan Baoruen. 

Alike from love's and pleakurespath you — 
Your pleaſure riot, luſt your boallt love; 
Is meanly ſelfiſn, when reſfifted, cruel, 
And, like the blaſt of peſtilencial winds, 
Taue the fweet bloom of nature faireſt forms. 
But love, like od rous Za e rateful breath, 
— 
Uninjuring, uninjur d, lovers move 
Jn a — —u— 
But we forget: . 
In noily riot and intemp'rance eee 

" N Won = 
Come, come, my friends, and part ners of my joys, 


Leave to theſe pedant youths their bookiſh dreams; 


Poor blinded boys, by their blind guides miſled ! 
A beardleſs Cynic is the ſhameof nature, 
Beyond the cure of th's inſpiring eup ; 

And my contempt, at beſt, my pity moves. 
Away, nor waſte a moment more about em. 
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* 


n gy. 


E 2 
» & 
:,*% I 5 
4 La * T — 
e * mY * 
to 


— 


Wo 
I 3 
| | 
| 
| 
1 
ao f ' 
1 
Y L 
& 
wy | F | 
- 4: 


ma 

As links of adamant. Pity 

1 b P 2 Bd I of 

| P ——— K 

| men them: — nk, 7 
1 Protect bes bern Wee, | 

pf ©» Seimpr.' 3 

; — 6M „ 

| Ot knot-graſsdew-belhyent,.: aud were in folds | 

>, Tar medownwwakbwfdwabank = | 

Fo With ivy canopy's; an@merweve + 

3 Wich flaunting honepſuckle, — 
1 Wrapp'din » palin f« hplatholy, 


. — 1 


To meditate my rural ys 
Tilt fancy had hes ls but &'re-n cloſe, 3" 


The wonted roar was up amidft the woods, 

And fill d the air with barbarous Aſſonance, 
At which I ceas'd, and liſter d chem awhile. 

| Dae aon ss. 
: What follw'd then * r 
* Sar. 
> Streight an unuſual ſtop of ſuiden ſilenee 
| ER. 7 


1 
gd * 
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con 
At laſt a foft and folemn, | he 
Roſe like a ſteam einc f geafumes, N 
Wa wal oe oy wary nels nigh. 
Deny Tor noone and be ever more, 
And took in ſtrains, that might create a fout | 
— TIES, 
Me 
— —— 
Sri. | 
Amaz'd] flood, barrow'd with grief and fan's 
And O] poor hapleſs ni -thoughtT, 
How feet thou ſing ſt, —— 
rr 
Thro' paths and turnings often tod by day, 
Till guided by my ear, I found the place, 
Where the d, e, hid in gy diſpuiſe - 
(For ſo by certain figns I knew} had mer 
Already, „ nn 3 
— Ad, if he bel fork fuck be 
ſome neigbour nge. 
Lia but ſoon Ine 
E with that I 
nto flight, til Thad foutabyou here ; | 
But farchey know Tide.” 


LA 


* * F : 


comvs, 
D Brornan. % 0k 
Tes; and keep it fil, | | 8 
bent not a perios 
Shall be anfaid for me. Againſt the threats 
Of analice, or of ſorcery, or that po- rr 
— Which erring men call chance, this I hold firm, 
— Virtue may be afſhi'd, but never hurt, 

| Surpriz'd by unjuſt force, but not enthralf' d; 

| Yea even that, which miſchief meant moſt harm, 
1 Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory. ; 
| 3 But evil on itſelf ſhall back recoil, 

= And mix no more with goodneſs ; when at laſt 
3% Gather'd like ſcum, and ſett?'d to itſelf, 

} Te ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs 
|| Self-fed, and NH con d. If this fail, 
The pillar d firmament is rottenneſs, 
3:88 | And earth's baſe built on ftubble. But come, let's on; 
May never this juſt fward be lifted up; == 
11 But for that damn d magician, let him be girt 
| 7 n= With all the griefly legions that troop 


Under the footy flag of Acheron | 
| 5 Harpyes and Hydras, or ol hemenirans frrms 
| Twirt Africa and Jude, I'll find him out, 

| | And force him to reſtore his purchaſe back, 

r 

9281 


Y Sir. 

1 Alas ! good vent'rous youth, | 

T love thy courage yet, and bold empriſe ; 

, But here thy ſword can © thee little ſtead : 
Far other arms, and other weapons muſt 
Be thoſe, that quell the might of helliſh charms. 
He with his bare wand can unthread thy joints, 
66 
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COMUS 
prithee, ſhepherd, 

— ee ns, 

2 — —— . 
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Of finall regard to ſee to, „ 
In er ry virtuous plant and healing herb. 
IThat ſpreads her verdant leaf to the 
Has ſhewn me ſimples of a houſand names, 
Telling their ſtrange and vigorous faculties. 
Amongſt the reſt a ſmall unſightly root, 
But of divine eſſect, he culłd me out; 
And bade me keep it as of for reign uj́ỹ/ 
———— quite, Yall, or damp, 
Or ghaſtly fury's apparition. 

I purꝰ d it up. If you have this about you 
(As Lywill give you when you go) you may 
Boldly affault the necromancer's hal; 
Where if he be, with dauntleſs | 
And brandiſh'd blade ruſh on him, break his glaſs, 
And ſhed the luſcious liquor on the ground; 
But ſeize his wand, tho' he and his curs d crew 
Fierce fign of battlemake, and menace high, 
Or like the ſons of Jul vomit ſmoaky 
Yet will they ſoon retire, if he but ſhrink. 
Eldeff Buor zx. 
Thyrfis, lead on apace, Tu follow thee : 
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| End of the Sucoup Act; 
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" SCENE un. nf — a magnificent hell is ener s 
— ſer off with all the gay decorations proper for en 
ancient banguetting-reem. 


Couus and attendants Sand 
2222 go echoed 


— — 0 
Where brooding — dinjealows wings, 


a 2 — — to the Lady; 
and fings the Pn Jong. 
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12 
nd in fpeat theſe wiſhes wanting; 
Ave the orily tum here, 

All the woes yew need to fear 3 
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12 COMVUS. 

| To this deteſted ſeat, hear odious ins 
Ub Of ſhameleſs folly, which my foul abe? 
; Ye ſedge crown'd Naiades, by twilight ſeen + 
| | Along Mzander's mazy border green, 
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[ He waves his wand, the Naiades enters 9 
themſelves in order to dance. 


In ſwimming dance on air's ſoft billows float, 
Soft ſwell your boſoms with the fwelling note; 
Now funk with caſe, with caſe now lifted high; 
Till lively geſture each fond care reveal, 

That muſick can expreſs, or paſſion feel. 


| Now ſoftly flow let Lydian meaſures move, 
; 
f 
| 


| 7,8 | [The Naiades dance a dence agrmadle the 
= 2 and , of the 
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RE CITATIVO. 
5 1 
FRN | 
p . 
Mere feet bis breath than flow ry wales. 
How hard fuch beauties to refign ! 
Hnd yet that cruel taſt is mine ! 


A BALLAD. 


— goats to 1 fby, 
4 ver the airy fp they hung. 

The moſſy cave, the goats remain, 

But Damon there I ſeek in vain. 


F 2 | 3- Now 
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COMUS, © 
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re 
And figh to ſee the well-inown fhads ; 
1 weed, and tft the bended grafe,, 
Where Lore ond Damon fondly play +; 
The vale, the ſhade, the grafe rewain, 


Pr hl, from dub ach chorm is fed, 


Yo Dag Jl — 


RECITATIVO. I kerne 
Love, the greateſt Miſe beliw, _ © 
Fade ans = gg 
Fewer fill the way have hut 8 

How « fl fan 1s git $ 
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* 
The uam gad, that piarces hearts, 
Dips in gall his pointed darts ; 
But the nymph diſaains to pine, 
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Thaw han on —— 
Ne jeakus fears my love . 
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Natuee's farveta gon e foe , 

And her choiceſt M= ſent. 

Fire, water, earth, and air combine 

To.compoſe the rich repaſt, 

Their aid the diſtant ſeaſons join, 

To court thy ſmell, thy fight, thy tate 
Hither, fummer, autume, ſpring, Te 
Hicher al your cributes being ; 

— nana - DM 
dose 
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: | Yy, — ut n thei claght, and prepare for the foaft; 


we. wil Comvs, is advancing with bis cap, "and" one of bis 
1 A attendants offers a. chaplet to the Lady (which ſbe throws 
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—— 
From the ſtarry throne of tue, 
Where tuneful muſes, n+ gong ging, - 
To the celeſtial yre's eternal firing, 
Patient Virtue's triumph fing : 

To theſe dim labyrinths, — 
Maz'd in paſſion's pathleſs way, 1 2 
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crern, which they — cum 
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= Shedding ſoon their gaudy pride ; 


Nor with fwains in Syren bowers, 
Will true pleaſure lang reſide. 


G ves kilfdioms, 


| | [Te Sexmur refund, the my Sly 
” of AR 

Thanks, heav'nly ſongſter ! whoſoe'er thou art, 

Who deign'ſt to enter theſe unhallow'd walls 

To bring the ſong of Virtue to mine ear | 


Till my rapt foul high on the ſwelling note 
To heav'n aſcend far from theſe horrid fiends 


Mere airy dreams of air-bred people theſe ! 
And wou'd decry the joys they cannot taſte. 
Of hollow Virtue, which cludes the graſp. 
Drink fin, and you will ſcorn ſuch idle tales. 


[He offers the ap, wich fr puts i nd 
„ 

Nay, lady, fit; if I but wave this wand, 

Your nerves are all bound up in alabaſter, 

And you a ſtatue ; or, as Daphne was, 

Root-bound, that fled {poll 
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When the freſh blood grows 


That flames and dances in his 
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Lavr. 
R dv nat hens © | 
Then cant nt nh hi he ted 
With all thy chartis, «ltho” this ce I rind = 
2 


Why are you ver d, lady ? why do you bow? 

Here dwell tio frevinis ͤ ͤͤ gates — * 

Sorrow flies far. See, here be all the pleaſures 

That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, = 
Hvely, and returns 

Briſk as the April buds in prichroſe feaſon. 

And firſt behold this cordial julep here, 


_- [= 
With ſpirits of bam and ſeagrane fyruys mix'd: 


Not that Nepenthes, which the wife — 


Is of ſuch pow'r to ft up joy, a» , 
Too lfe ſo friendly; or fo cool te . 


Lavr. 
Know, baſe deluder, that I will not taſte it. 
thy 1 [Prints ts bis u 
Cons. 
Why ſhou'd you be fo cue to yourſelf, — 
And to thoſe daiiity linibs, which nature lent | 4 
For gentle uſage and ſoft deſicaer? | . | 
And hatſhly deal; like aw In borrower; = 
W 
By which all human frailty miuſt BBs 
Refreſhuiient after toil, eaſe after pain; + bid 


Doms. 
And timely: reft red, , „ 
1 . . eh 21 


That e- hat baniſh'd bis thy tongue wich le. 

Was this the cottages jind this ffs jw 

| Thou egg me of ? Hence wich thy brew'd enchantments. 
Haſt thou betray'd my credulom innere 

With vizor'd , andbuls forgery 7 

With lici"vidh hails, fiers ealtize brute ? 
werk fi witai fo henejidny. 
I wou'd not taſte thy t nous offer— None, 


But ſuch as are good men, — 
And that which is nat g6od; 1 


To a well-govert'd and'wile appetite. * 
O, fookſhneſs of men} thatlend their ens 

To thoſe budge doftors of the Store fur, 

With fuch a full and vawithdrawing hand, . 
I. 

But all n pleaſe and fate the curious taſte ? 
And ſet to work inilfions of ſpinning worms, 
That in their green ſhops weave —— filk, 
To deck — — is | 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own. loins 


She butfiv'd — one, and precious gems. 
To ftore her children with ; if all the world 
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that eg WY 
In this unhallow'd air, but that this juggler ' . 
Wou d e a 


I ev'ry juſt man, that nom pines with want, 


. * 


Not half his aiches known, and yet defpin'd, | 
— ME EE iis 
As a penurious niggard of his wealth, - ' » © * 
And live like natuze's baſtards, not hey fons 3 
„ : 


Obtruding falſe rules, pranł d in reaſon's gatb. 
I hate when Vice can bolt her arguments, — 


Impoſtor, do not charge moſt innocent name, 
With her abundaice. the, good catura, 
Means her proviſion only to the good, 

That live according to her ſober laws, | 

And holy dictate of ſpare Temperance. 


Nature's full leſngs would be well difpens'd 5 
In unſuperfluous even proportion. © 
And the ts wi es * 

And then the giver wou d be better thank d,. 
His praiſe due paid. For fwiniſh Gluttony _, 
Ne'er looksto heav'n amidſt his gongoous fell 
But with beſotted baſe i 
Crams, and blaſphemes his fecder. e 
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Of ſtarving pedants, that affect a fame 

From kan pleaſure, which they cannot reach. n 


Sh beer fog. 


1 
I: drones that mend in idle ee „ 
The heart is wiſer than the ſchools, | 
The ſenſes alu. reaſon well. 


5 e 
et my ſpan, T i can ſpare 
To paſs @ fingle pleaſure by ; 
As hour is long, if off in care, _ 
Thy my Foe, e 


Of ſuch as practile what they Preach to ochers. 5 
Here are no hypocrites, no grave diflemblers ; 
Nor pining grief, nor eating eares approach us, 

Nor ſighs, nor murmurs but of gentle Love, 

Whoſe woes delight: OE WO vs, 


I hs * 2 W 

1 Fauns, ond Deja, Fn Bl, als ad grove, : 
Trip, trip it along, condufled by Love ; Fs * 
Swiftly reſert ts Couvus” goy court, * 
* various ſprt.. 
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— | | 177 
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I withers an the ſtalk with languiſh'd head. 


Enter the Fauns and . and attend. to the folbwing 
 direbvions, * . fmt 2 
they dance. 


Now lighter and gayer, + tinkling fringe * 
Light, light in the air, ye nimble nymphs, bound. 
Now, now with quick feed the grumd beat, beat, beat ; 


New, now with quick feet the greynd beat, beat, beat, ke. 


Convs. | 


Lift, lady, 3 and be not cozen'd 

With that ſame vaunted name Nirgiiiy. | ky 
| Beauty is nature's coin, muſt not be hoarded, 

But muſt be current, and the good thereof 

Conſiſts in mutual and partaken bliſs, 
Unfavoury in th enjoyment of itſelf : 
If you let flip time, like a neglefied roſe, 


Beauty is nature's brag, and muſt be ſhown 
In courts, at feaſts, and high folemnities, 
Tt is for homely features to keep home, 5 8 8 
They had their name thence: Coarſe complexions, 
And cheeks of forry will ſerve to ply 
The ſampler, end to tease the houſewife's wool. 
What need 2 vermeil-tinctur d lip for that, 
Love-darting eyes, or treſſes like the morn ? 


* 
" : 
” : 
: 
. 


. <a „ 


Think what, and be advis d: you are but young yer 
This will „ 


.L : 1 „ —4 
Arm his profane tongue with contempeuous words F 
Againſt the ſun-clad power of Chaſtity, 
Fain wou'd I ſomething ſay, yet to what purpoſe ? | 
Thou haſt no ear, nor foul ro apprehend; + - © 
And thou art worthy that thou Beet not know | 
Enjoy your dear wit, and gay Berik, 
That has ſo well been taught her daaling fence : "A 
Thou art not fit to hear thyſelf convinc'd ; x Pq . _ 
Yet ſhould I try, the uncontroked worth $ 
To ſuch a flame of ſacred vehemence, 
That dumb things would be mov'd to ſympathize, | Y 
Till all thy magick firuftures, rear'd fohigh, | B 
W 22 : 


De I feel that I do fear 

And tho not mortal, yet a cold ſhud&ring dew 
Dips me all o er, as when the wrath of Jouve 
Speaks thunder and the chains of. Erehus 

To ſome of Saturn's crew. I muſt diflemble, 


I muſt not ſuffer this, yet tis but the les 
And ſettlings of a melancholy blood; 
Ba iy will cr alight, on pi | 


- The youthful aids, his flocks I fed. 


| Seledns ih her ana a 
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Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delight, "oa 15284 Y 
Beyond the bliſs of dreams. We —— 1 


out of bus Pp and break it Pr „ chr 4 
cout make * of refffance, but are all drives in. 


Enter the Feſt sriarr. 


What, have you letthe fallgenchenter fraps ? 

O! yemiſtook, you ſhould have ſnatched his wand, 
And bound him faſt: without his rod revers'd, 
And backward mutters of diſſev ring pow'r, 

We cannot free the lady, that fits here 
In ſtony fetters fix'd, and motionleſs. 
Yet ſtay, be not diſturb d; now I bethink me, 
Some other means I have, which may be us'd, 
Which once of Malilæus old I learn'd, 

The ſootheſt ſhepherd that ere pip'd on plains ; 
T learn'd em then when with my fellow ſwain, 


There is a g-ntle nymph not far from hence, 


virgin pure: 
And, as the old ſwain faid, ſhe can unlock 


The claſping charm, and thaw the numbing * 
If ſhe be right invok'd in warbled ſong ; | 
For maidenhood ſhe loves, and will be fwiſt 

To aid a virgin, ſuch as was herſelf, 
And ſee, the ſwain himſelf in ſeaſon comes, 


Rue the find Sormar. 


Haſte, Lycidas, and try the tuneful firain, 
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By the bank, 

Where grows the willow and the ofier dank, 
My Rag chariat flays, 
Thick ſet with agat, and the azure ſheen 

Of Turkis Vue, and ext rald green, | 
That in the channel frays; | | 
Thus I ſet my printleſs foot 
Or the cowfliy's velvet head, 

That bends not as 1 dread ; 

Gentle fwain, at thy requeſt, 

F ambere. 
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To unde the charme d band 

Of true virgin lere diftreſs'd, 
m the force and thro the wile, | " - 
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Now the ſpell, hath bf bis h ), 5 
4 I muſt bafte, ee 
nine * a | 


Sanna deſcends, and the Lady riſes eat of ber foat 3 
the Brothers enbrace ber tenderly. . 


Eldeft min 2 
I oft had heard, but ne er believ'd till _ p 
There are, who can by potent magjck ſpells 
Bend to their crooked purpoſe nature's laws, 

Blot the fair moon from her reſplendent orb, my 
Bid whirling planets ftop their deſtin'd courſe, = 
rr . 
It may be ſo, for fone n ] 

Yet ftill the freedom of the mind, you e 

No fell an reach; that rghwous Joe rb, 

Left man ſhould call his frail divinity 
The fave of evil, or the ſport of h «Pp 
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aught can pay, that equals thy deſert ? 
Firſt Seni. 


To eſcape this curſed E . 

To heaven, . 
Your faith, your patience, and your truth, 
And ſent you thro theſe hard effays 

With a crown of deathleſs praiſe. 


[Then the two , Serairs advance and ſpeak al. 
ternately the following lines, which M1LTox calls 
Epiloguizing, 

To the ocean now I fly, 

Up in the broad fields of the ſky: 
There I ſuck the liquid air, 
All amidft the gardens fair 


Of Hafens, and his Daughters three, 
That ſing about the golden tree. 


The Graces and the roſy-oſom d Hours 
Thither all their bounties bags | 
There eternal Summer dwells, | 6 
. | 
Nard and Caffia's balmy ſmells. 

| ph. 
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3 Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend; 
: And from thence can foar as foon 

4% To the corners of the moon. L 
Mortals, that would follow me, 

Love Firtue, ſhe alone is free : 

—- She can teach you how to climb / 
Or, if Virtue feeble were, 
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Taught by Virtue, you may dimb = 
| Higher than the ſphery chime ; ö 
3 Or, if Virtue feeble were, 8 3 

itſelf would ſtoep to her. : | 


5 
= * 
f 
* 
1 R . 
5 * 
* 
þ 
1 
* 
rut 


r 


- 


* © * 


—— CP — 4 OS 


„ 


\ N 
- 
= 
x 4 
= 
keg 


- 


8 
LVA 


4 


A. M 


for and Sold 


Pi oa t ] 


and Margaret 


aner Carrie: 


* 


> 


4 


* 


e 


= 


js i: 
L 25 


. 


ina 


Tims, 


2 
Peg of bk 


. 


* 


ARLS 


. . 1 
ene 
*. * 9 * 


p . 
44 
i 
= E 
4 —_— 4 
fv s L by 
4 4 
oe 
23 
4 1 
ö 4 
Go 
v 
1 
AN 
o 
= _ . 
® 
4 a 


* 
++ 


4 ; 1 
1 
of 
4 - 

-. 
4 40 
. 1 


